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TO ALBXET HIITGKLET, PLAIirPIEI.]), COITV. 

■ 

Brb tbifl the World had placed thee high among 
Her wise and good->the hontfed of all time-* 
Pure, generous spirits, who, in fkith ^blime. 
Plead for the Right wiUl^eloquent pen and tongue- 
Had not Disease her bligMing mildew flung 
Over thy life, and held thy panting soul 
Back, with its proud aspirings, ft-om the goal 
We sought with mutual hope Vhen both were young. 
Yet, unoaressed by Fame, thou'rt not less dear 
To the few flriends who know thy worth, and iviM 
The lustrous gem concealed from others* eyes— 
So have I brought for thine acceptance here, 
A rudely fashioned lay— Oh, for the sake 
OTunforgotttfi love, this feeble tribute take. 
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PREFACE. 



I « by no lOMns ceitaia that til* foUowing Po«n dtonia 
ever have been permitted to see the light, at least in its present 
form. A.&Ae from the request of the respectable j^jssociation 
befora which it was originally delivered, the principal reason 
that induces me to publish it is, my desire to dedicate it to % 
highly vclkied friend aifd scho<A-mate, whose early proHiise of 
usefulness and distinction (and it was great) has been bMghted 
by longt severe; an4, my fears suggest, hopeless sickaess. . 
Even this reason, pote]:\t as it is, would not avail wjth nw, 
could I entertaip iny rational expectation of soon presenting 
for his acceptance a mora elaborate and worthier work ; bat, 
inclination aaide, the nature of my every day duti« is such as 
to render it morally certain that I igball give no new volume to 
^ the public for many years—probably never. 

For the fate 9f this 4hin pamphlet, I have neither anxiety 
noT.a^lihension. Let the critics do to it as se^meth good in 
their aght It la lawful gtme for them — ^and dull must that 
l e v ie wcr be, and singularly free firom opinions upon contro- 
vert questtes, ffho cansot find in its pages something to 
condimn. . That there Is some poetry in it, prejudice alone 
tdtt deof^that many of its papsages are little better tham ^|^ < 
nitigated prose, the candid will unhesitatingly admit It was 
written htfriedly, at intervals snatched iaaa more pressing 
engagemenlB ; and the limited time allowed ipr its cKvnpleti^n,' 
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VI. 



A precluded tke possibility of revision. So much I say in justice 
to myself, not i|| deprecation of any ttoverity of criticism ; and 
with this brief ezplanntion of the circumstances undei which the 
Poem was written, and of the motive which induces me to 
publish it, I- leave it to its fate — ^to sink or swiip, according as 
the principle of life or death within it may prevail. 

JHttaburghf Segtemher, 1841. 
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POEM. 



Mt. ConKi;pT ! — ^waked by that eifdearing name, 
Whaij^vixed ^Bmotions thrill along my frame! 
Love — apprehensioQ — yHty — ^shame — and pride- 
Exalting — ^trembling — ehall I praise or chide 1 
Hoping — ^yet feaiiiig — as I turn my eya, • 
On th& &i: fature, of thy destiny 
Haply tD leain, to notes of joy cnr wo 
Shall the rude numbers of thy p^t flowl . « 
Say, sha]l he sin^ of sunshine or of gloom ? 
A lay of triumph or a hymn of doom ? 
Shall tffe harp pour loud psans for the dead. 
Or mourn, in fainter notes, their virtues fled 1 
To the heart's bidding, W9ke an, anthem high, 
Startling like thunder as the strain sweeps by; 
Telling to willing ears of wealth and power. 
Courage and freedom— still our glorious dower, — 
Or with 'precQzsive numbers, sad and &int| 
Flihg to the answering air a dirge-like plaint. 
Whose melancho^ burden still shall h€y 
^ In name alpne, my «6iintry ! art thou free !'* 
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Land of tho. moantain, wildemesB, and flood ! 
Who^e soil hath been baptized in noble blood — 
Land of the bold, free hearts, whose pilgrim-sires 
Kindled her hills with Freedom's altar-fires ! 
Land of my love ! — ^the peerless ones of Earth 
Might proudly claim thee countiy of their birth, 
And from the old world's crumbling, dynasties 
Turn, with new hope, to where thy hiUs aris&— > 
The God-built fortresses, whose massive towers 
Shook never to the invader's hostile powers — 
And here behold, beneath benignant sway. 
Free as the winds that round their mountains play^ 
A vigorous race, from hardy fathers sprung. 
Worthy fo stand Earth's proudest sons among ! 

O'er runnier lands may bend a softer sky. 
And statelier piles attract the traveller's* eye, 
Aski thrill the pUgiim's heart while looks he on 
The fields where ancient valor fought and won—- 
Y^ to thy children's gaze no sun can shine 
With more life-giving radiance than thine ! 
No gothic halls so dear as that* which rang 
To the bold eloquence of Otis' tongue— (1) 
Or thatf — thenceforth to Freedom consecrate-^ 
Where the stem fathers of the NatitNl sate, 

* Faneuil Hall, Boston. 

t Independence HalK Philadelphiif* 
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Stsong in th^ righteous purpose ne'er to cower 

Before the British Lion's bloated power— ** 

Though menaced with an ignominious death, 

Faltered act once their all-sustaining fiiith! 

With piercJBg gaze upon the future turned, 

Th^ir fearless souls with holiest ardor burned. 

When to their deathless Testament* ihey gave 

Names that shall live, though Nations find a grave ! 

'Twas Freedom's worthiest work since time began — 

The sacked Chabteb of the Bights op Man! 

Though bloodier battle-fields his gaze may meet. 
Who treads the classic East with pilgrim-feet— 
Tet, if high c6urage in a holy cause 
May challege fearlessly the World's applause, 
Wiih glowing hearts we point to Bunker's height. 
Where beat the war-storm in its murderous might. 
And British skill and discipline were taught 
How strong the hand that for its altars fought— 
How cheaply life was held for Freedom's sake. 
When both were perilled in the dreadful stake! 
In after times that crimson'd hill shall be 
With reverenfiB named as our Thermopyls ; 
And, kept his memory for ever green. 
In Wabreh> shall Leonidas be iisen! 

* The Declaration of Independence. > 
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Not now we linger on each bloody strife, 
The shock of armies and the waste of life- 
Recount the perils that our &thers braved, 
Till Freedom triumphed and the land was saved, 
Justice prevailed and liberty was won-^ 
We've our Platea and our Marathon ! 



Land of my fathers ! nations, from afar, 
Have watched the rising of thy natal star — 
And while they marvel ^t its brightening glow. 
As streams of splendor from its full orb flow. 
They tell its sudden doom with prophet-lips — 
That o'er its disc shall come a dark eclipse, 
Blotting the glory of its radiant prime, «, 

Till mei^ no more shall track its course sublime. 
Nor speak admiring of the wondroi^ light 
That on the nations burst, a Presence bright, 
Scattering the gloom of ages — ^that its beams. 
In darkness quenched, or changed to baleful gleams, 
^ft more shall cheer ^he enthusiast devotee 
Who prays and toils for human liberty — 
And .when that star shall i»t in seas of blood. 
Oppression (mce again shall roll o'er Ikirth her flood! 
Such is their sure prediction — sliall it be 
Fulfilled, my countiy ! by thy sons in thee 1 
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ITS DANGERS AND ITS DE^riNY. 11 

Earth's despots, tremblinf on their thrones, await, 
And wish and hope that such may be thy fate; 
With hellish glee they watch for every cloud 
That o'er thy sky rolls darkly as a shroud — 
And shout exultant, as around thy shores 
The maddened sea of lawless violence roars ! 

Nor widi less anxious gaze, the good and wise, 

Men of pure hearts and generous sympathies. 

Intently mark thy progress, while ioi thee 

Fate weaves a sad or glorious destiny: 

They watch, alternating from hope to fear. 

And pray that thine may be a bright career, 

Undinmied by folly and unstained by guilt— 

For Liberty on thee her hopes hath built; 

If thou dost fail or &lter, wo for men ! 

On Freedom's altar-shrine no fires may bum again! 

But if thy course be onward, freed from all 

The base hypocrisiies that now enthral — 

If to thy glorious Charter throa art true. 

And, strong in fedth, the path of bight pursue. 

Till, rapt in admiration. Earth sh^ see 

Thy practice with thy principles agree, — 

Joy fat the nations!— from the dust uplifted, 

Witii new-born strength and courage strangely gifted. 

They from his throne shall hurl the tyrant down^ 

Crumbling alike Hie sceptre and the crown ; 
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Till Fraud, and Error, and thbir legioned lies 
^hfll shrink, despairing, from the lightning eyes 
Of Truth, the child of CKkI— and every land 
Shall own her sway and heed her just demand $ 
All kindreds, nations, tm g na o » alike made free. 
Earth nhall become one vket Democracy, 

m 

And, like a golden girdle, Love shall span 
.• The universal brotherhood of man ! * 

The World hs^ groaned for ages 'neath the sway 
Of despot-powers, and vilely flung away 
Righfti and immunities by God bestowed. 
To bow its vassal neck to Slavery's load; 
Until the once free spirit, bent to earth, 
Hatfi lost the knowledge of its heavenly birth, 
And— oh, its depth of degradation ! — ^learned 
I To fawn around and kiss the foot that spumed ! 

But few, alas ! have torn their shackles oS, 
And dared at kingly mummeiy to scoff; 
Exposed the shallow sophistry that pleads 
A wicked precedent for evil deeds ; 
, Iiaughed at the lie that some are rulers bom. 
And poured on xoyal foob their bitter scorn 1 

B* t]]«ir names honored !— let their memories dwell 
In human hearts that high for Freedom swell, 
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ITS DAirOEBS^AND ITS DESTINY^ 13 

AiMf skout iheir watch-word in the tyrant's ear, 
Tfll, like Bershazzar's,'flnAte his kqeea in fear, 
And on ^e watt^ before hi8*maiHec gaze, 
The red handwritiDg of hia doom shall blaze ! 



Look o'er the Eastern World, erewhile the throat 
Where Science reigned, Jriuipphant and alone ! 
Asi4, by Ijyrants crashed, by f^tions tost, 

■ 

Now sunk in gloom, her early splendor lost, 
Prion the Gorea to Earth's middle sea, 
Fronx I^arskoi'a ice to Tritchinopoly, 
Is spoiled by bandits and by despots curi|pd. 
Her robber-kings « all evi^ non6 the worst,' 
/ Knowing of righta but little, caiing less, 
.^ They live (q kill, to plunder, and oppress! 



9> 



Hapless 8iBsmiA ! less cold fbf plains 
Than the stem tyranny that o'er them reigns! 
Thy frozen winds are 'laden with the sighs 
Trom many an exile^s breaking heart that rise, 
And mingled prayers and curses stir thine air, 
Breatfaiag X)f hope, of anguish and despair ! 

Thy rankest vegetation, Iiwostak! 
Sheots lest luxuriant than the tyrant^ban 
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fl 

That throws its upas-shadow, iiur and wide. 
Over thy realm, where sits imperial Pride, 
On vassal necks upreared his gorgeous tiirone. 
And calls the riches of the land his own. 

Chiva, self-styled «Cele8tiaV sits in dust, 
As mean in weakness as in might unjust; 
To powers that once she scorned compelled to bend, 
But false and hollow-hearted to the end- 
While beautiful Arabia, erst the blest. 
From robber depredations knows no rest. 

• Dl-fated Afkica ! alike the spoU , 

Of foreign knaves and scoundrels from thy soil — 
Of (etty chieftains and marauding hordes. 
Whose aim is plunder ani whose laiw iheir swords— 
Of Christian slavers, who know not to spare 
Or wife, or husband, youth, or hoary hair— * 
Of trading knaves, indignant Honor spurns— 
Of canting priests, who pray and kill by turns— 
Of robbing colonists, (fi) yrho, thieves at h.6me. 
Learned Christian ethics in the sflt sea's foam. 
And now, with more than missionaiy zeal. 
Spread their ntw faith with rifle-shot and steel. 
And toil to found an Empiisi^ broad and s^ng, 
Whose base is fraud— whose superstructure, wrong; 
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Thus shall its record read an History's page, — 

f « The GBAITDEST HUHBUO Of A HUVBVo'd AfiS V*' 

Oh, Africa ! since J^st thine aatient glory, 
How dark the pages of thy moumfiil story ! 
Though once the favored oasis of Earth, 
Now, thy unpeopled wastes but shadow forth. 
Faintly, thy moral desolations! Yet 
Thy sun^ which long ago in darkness set, 
Shall rise again, all radiant from the night. 
And pour from coast to coast \u^ refluent Jight; 
Then shalT thy sorrows cease, and end thy woes, 
Thy desert places blossom as the rose; 
And wilds, where once the cruel slaver trod, 
Joy in nfw life— the gardens of thy God ! 

EuBOPB— K>nce shadowed by imp^^iw night— 
^ . Hails the glad dawn of Freedom's holy light ; 
Cloud ajler cloud in sullen gloom retires 
From skies that kindle with the day-beam's fires; 
And soon o'ei;, all her coasts, with burning rays. 
The full-orbed sun of Xtiberty shall blaze, 
And franchised millions hail theur jubilee, 
From Spain's Sierras to the Northern Sea. 



. ' Not without sacrifice^ sustained by fkith, 
/ Not without toil and trial, strife md d&th, 
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' Shall thy great triumph. Liberty ! be won — 
The woik perfiscted which thou hast begun; 
For still the throne of Tyranny is strong, 
And despot-powers combine to uphold the wrong. 
Fraction by fraction must the right be gained, 
And with unceasing vigilance maintained; 
Else all may fiiil, and, in an evil hour. 
Kingcraft regain its sway, i«aew its power — 
In fierce defiance lift its Gorgon-head, 
And crush the nations 'neath its iron tread! 



See the grim Northern* Bear, whose robber-paw 
Still gathers States for his insatiate maw — 
Before his march, shrink feebler powers away. 
And Province after Province owns his sway ! 
Is Russia firee! her nobles in iheir pride 
Their chariot-wheels o'er prostrate vassals gride ; 
And PoLABD, torn and bleeding 'neath her ban, 
Tells of her reverence for the rights of man ! 

NonwAT still cowers beside her frozen sea, 

And SwEDSir bends to royal sway her knee— > 

Gleams bnt a doubtful light froli Freedom's sky, 

Over thy vales and mountains, Gebkakt ! 

Besotted Austbia still shuns the light. 

And hugs her chains^^while Pbvssia, in thfl- might 
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Of nen^voii tnmrledge. Hits her ndiaot tfiad, (8) 
On which Ihjr mn, Libert?! ihall ahed 
Full soon its boniing rajs. 



Capridotu Fiurci ! (4) 
Ii«t who win Gddle, itill thy loiu will dftikce, 
Not shont their noes the less, nor bluster more, 
Thon^ ruled bj Conmil, Kinft oi Emperor! 
What tboa^ thy hmbs the gilded Tetten wesrt 
Pleased with their glitter, little dost thou care ; 
What though thy once free press is stricken dumi t 
A king to kill, or to a kii^ succumb, 
Hurrah for BooriNin, shout for Bouaparte, 
Jnat as the whim soggests, prepared thou art. 



Tom by contendhig bctions, bapless Spaim 

Shrieks in her mipoteuce and gnaws her chain ! 
Forgot the splendor of her ancient days, 
'When kings admired and poets sang her praise- 
Forgot the glory of her CuDpador, 
Tolosa's story stirs her blood no more, (6) 
When, lo direct the sangninaiy strife. 
The mi^ty dead were quickened into life. 
And 'mid the thickest fight exult*] 
Terror and death to the invading 
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Zamora's peerless chief, (6) who faltered jiot, 
Beset by war and pestilence, forgot — 
No more, to wake her slumbering chivalry. 
Rings on the air Minaya's battle^ny — (7) 
Vainly, alas! her patriot-bards may bid 
Her pulses thrill with memories of her Cid — 
While priest and despot rule With equal sway 
Her abjtet sons, too willing to obeyl 

« 

Degraded Portugal ! — the paltry stake 
Of reckless gamblers who must win or break — 
Her feme they little prize, her welfare, less — 
No hearts jiave they to mourn her wretchedness ! 
The short-Mve^l quiet of her peace to-day, 
To-morrow's rude convulsion sweeps away. 
Changing her aipect with each changing hour. 
As false in faith as impotent in power! 

Tarn, in .disgust and pity, turn away 
From'*Sltetes befooled and cursed with tyrantnsway, 
And let the wearied eye a moment rest, 
Britain ! on thee. Yet ends not here our quest 
For righteous principles in ptAetice shown, — 
A People governed for its good alone. 
Free but in part, thy peasantry are left 
To toil through weary years, of hope ber^f 
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ITS DANGERS AND ITS DESTINY. 19 

Tax piled on tax to bow them to the dust, 

Imposed by laws impolitic, unjilBt, 

They stagger on beneath the crushing weight. 

And curse, by turns, the ministry and fete ; 

While princely nobles, in their selfish pride, 

/VTaste on themselves the wealth by peasant toil supplied! 

« Yet, though indignant at thy children's wrongs, ' 
No maledictions tremble on our tong]ies, 
For never can the generous heart forget 
The vast and inextinguishable debt 
Earth owes to thee— despite thy thirst for power,* 
Thou hast rained blessings upon man, a shower 
Whose drops are more than rubies! — thou hast taught 
The mind how vast its treasuries of thought, 
And %ith unsparing hand to •nations ^f9fi 
The Wordfof Life— the costliest boon of Heaven 1 - 

.Ancestral land! from thee my fathers spmng— 
. To thee we owe this glorious English tongife, - ^ 

Whose modulations, as they sink or swell,. 
Speak the strong language of the heart so well—- 
JSpw to thy name, proud Land ! my pulses thrill ! 
Britain! «with all thy i^itlts^ I 1oy§ thee still!" 

Hope — sweetest prophetess — foretsls the hour 
When perfeei liberty shall be thy dower — 
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Tired of that glittering toy, a kingly crown, 

MonardiB shall lay the Worthless bauble down, 

Throw off the royal robe, the sceptre break, 

Step from their thrones for Freedom's worthy sake. 

And own that men, o'er all the peopled earth. 

Are equal brothers by a common birth! 

Then shall thy poor no longer be oppressed—- 

Thy wrongs, chivalric Irelai^d! be redressed — 

No more the many for the few shall slave, 

Finding from toil no respite but the gravo— 

The fruits of labor to themselves returned, 

Eating the bread thdr industry has earned. 

And blest with books and leisure — ^bold and free. 

Shall stand in manhood's pride, Britain's strong peasantry! 

Still darkly brooding over Ocean's Isles," 
Where Nature wears her everlasting smiled. 
In gloomy grandeur on his iron throne. 
Reigns Tyranny supreme, but not alone— 
Fierce Superstition with her demon-rites, 
And eyeless Ignorance, whose base delights 
Ak6 found in darkness, rule their little hour, 
The mutual aids and pillars of his power ! 

Nor in the Old World only, or where rest 
The Ocean-Islands on Padfic's breast, 
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Is man despoiled, and forced to bow his neck 
And bend the knee submissive to the beck 
Of pampered Power. With unimpeded sweep, 
O'er mountain-heights, along the pathless deep, 
Like the roused tempest, when the thunder-choir 
Peals from the riven cloud, and quivering fire 
Bums o'er the face of heaven, with pinions strong 
Oppression bursts, in tireless flight, — along. 
And o'er this new-found World, relentless, flings 
The baleful shadow of his outspread wings, 
Shrouding its sunniest clime in deepest gloom, 
Impervious as the darkness of the tomb ! 

Lo ! the Republics of the South ! where reigns 
Fierce Anarchy, and throws o'er all her chains. 
Crushing the weak 'neath her demoniac sway, 
Her will the law which all alike obey — • 
While Rapine, unrestrained, with robber-hand 
Seizes and wastes the riches of the land. 
And dread uncertainty each bosom fills 
From Panama to Patogonia's hills, 
UAtil « Republic" has become a word * 

' For Liberty to scoff at — ^loathed — abhorred ! 



/ Grown cunning, Tyranny may change its 
Its demon-nature still remains the same! 
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What though in Freedom's Bame it crashes ma^ 
And hxunan rights are placed bene^ its bani 
What though, while wieldin^^ power usurped, it pleads 
Democracy to sanctify its deeds 1 
Still 'tis the same — the crael — crafty — ^mean — 
llurough all disguise its scowling front is seen; 
And where it breathes its pestilential breath, 
Are fear, suspicion, misery and death! 

From « the three fractions of the groaning" earth, 

Once more to thee, dear country of my birth ! 

I turn with mingled feelings. If the eye 

Kindles with pride that reads thy history — 

If throbs the heart exultant, while is told 

The deeds our fathers dared, the true and bold, — 

How in f^ holy cauiw they perilled all, 

And with their country vowed to stand or frdl — 

How, after years of peril, toil and war, 

Broke through the battle-cloud sweet Freedom's star. 

And scattered o'er the land its radiance bright, 

While happy millions hailed the long-sought light— 

If memories like these the heart can thrill. 

And with strange fire the eye, dilated, fill. 

Well may thy sons, exulting, speak of thee. 

Land of my love ! whom Valor hath made firee ! 

Reverent to thee thy patriot-children turn — 

For thee and thine with prayer their spirits bum — 
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And ob ! if gracious audienie be given 
Wl)cm filial love provokes the ear of Heaven, 
Blessings £thall fiill on thee, as falls the dew 
On Hermon's mount, thy beauty to renew; 
Jnstioe and Truth thy glory shall maintain, 
And Peace divine through all thy bordeis reign ! 

Land of our hopes ! the stoiy of thy past 
•Makes the heart leap as to a trumpet-blast! 
We tell with pride the prowess of our sires, 
And listening children glow witii kindred fires. 
Catch the bold spkit, and with brightening eye. 
Shout to the answering mountains « Libsbtt !" 
And list with wildest joy the echoing sound 
From crag to crag exultingly rebound ! 
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Oh, not in vain have martyrs on thy shrine. 
Dear Freedom! bled-^^he triumph shall be thine. 
Though now Oppression claims the earth his own. 
And builds on human hearts his iron throne! 
Not yet is Liberty extinct — ^not yet 
The sun that rose above our land hath setr— 

m 

Clouds for awhile its radiance may obscure. 
But they shall pass— <;while purer afid more pure 
Glows the blest light, with healing in its beams. 
And pours from land to land its lucid streams! 
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Shout f for the doom of f^nmny is spoken — 
His yoke shall crumble and his gyres be broken! 
Sighs wrung Asm aching bfsoms, tears and blood, 
Pouring o'er E^ffth, from age to age, their flood. 
Shall cease their flow ; and songs of gladness rise 
When* once but gproans and curses smote the skies; 
And over lands the despot spoiled erewhile. 
Brood dove-eyed Peace and linger Plenty's smile! 

Is it the dream of a bewildered brain 1 
Kindles the heart with such a hope, in vaini 
No! — ^in our glorious Chabtsb* — richest dower 
Of noble sires — a principle of power 
Lives, that can shake the ^proudest despot down. 
Wrest from his grasp the sceptre and the crown, 
From fettered realms unlock the galling chain, 
And give to man his plundered rights again ! 

jLo\ panoplied for war hath Truth gone forth. 
Not vainly mission^ to the groaning Earth; 
And what though Error strives, with fell intent, 
To thwart the purpose whereto she was sentl 
Fruitless the toil — ^his cunning schemes destroyed — 
Truth from the field of strife returns not void ! 
In the hot conflict for'the bight, each hour 
Hastens the downfall of unholy Power ; 

* The Declaration of Independence. 
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Each onset brings the final trimnph nigh«>- • 

Each foe subdued becomes a firm ally. 
While feebler grows the hand ttiat strikes for wrong, 
And louder swells the exulting victor's song] 

Nor Freedom only shall the Nations bless — 
But Kqpwiedge shall increase, and Righteousness; 
The pve religion of the Cross, no more 
Baffled by "despot-powers, from shore to shore, 
Strong in the might of Lore, shall win its way. 
And bless the lands with its benignant sway! 

Such is the picture to my fimcy dear,— 

But with our ftith ia often mingled fear; 

And while the eye on present prospects dwells. 

Though hope may live, alarm the bosom swells, 

Lest the fair &bric by our fiithers built, 

Assailed by fraud and undermined by g^t, 

Should totter to its downfall, and o'erwhelm 

The hopes that cluster round Earth's proudest realm; 

For in our midst are subtle foes and strong. 

Who joy in mischief and exult in wrong. 

See Pabtt Spibit — ^heartless — ^blind with rage — 
And deaf to all that would her wrath assuage, 
Reckless of right, propriety and law, 
t^o love for justice, and for truth no awe. 
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Lief, libeb, slanders, are ber daily food, 

And her thin, livid Upe aie bathed in bloo8, 

From generous hearts, by alchemy accurst, 

Wrung, drop by drop, to quench her sateless thirst! 

From the base weapons which she joys to wield. 

No parity of heart or life can shield ; 

The brightest deeds she darkens with her scowl — 

No name so stainless but her breath will foul ; 

|[ntent on misohief, to the still recesses 

Of private life with eager foot she presses, 

Drags to the light her shrinking victim forth, 

With demon-malice vilifies his worth, — 

To wound the husband, stabs him through his wife. 

And blights her name to blast hi$ hopes in life, — 

While brawling demagogues, with office paid. 

Exult to see the ruin she hath made! 

&||Bctio9al jealousies— divisions — ^feuds — 

FoaAnted still by thoughtless multitudes. 

And urged to wild extremes with maddened zeal. 

Threaten to blight, ere long, our country's weal, — 

Give a loose rein to Anarchy, and cheer 

Disunion on in her jfp^ene career, 

Till every tie of brotherhood is rent, 

And wrought the ruin which her madness meant. 

r Ilk. vain the moral quack attempts a cure 
That leaves the body poUtic ^pore— 
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Who strives, legaidless of the right, to bind 
A nation's wouilda — ^blind leader of the blind-!- 
With labor infinite and wondrous pain, 
' Compounds his nostrum-compromise in vain, 
And pouito with futile toil the nauseous stuff 
Down strangling throats that gurgle out « Enough /" 
Yet still are forced to g^Ip, in doses huge, 
Or kill, or cure, the CkLy^ej febrifuge! (8) 

Ye statesmen — sages— sciolists — whose trade 
Is making laws, fiir better never made, — 
See, in the past, and in the present, see 
How worthless all your labor still must be. 
While justice, mercy, truth, ye disregard. 
And seek in robbeiy your base reward — 
Forgetful of His law who sits on high. 
That all are equal in the Fatheb's eye— 
Forgetful, too, that Righteousness alone 
Exalts a nation — or can save our own ! 

My native Land! amid thy cabin homes. 
Amid thy palaces, a demon roams; - 
Frenided with rage, yet subtle in his wrath, 
He crushes thousands in his fiery path; 
Stalks through our cities unabashed, and throws 
Into the cup of sorrow bitt^^*^* *'« 
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Gives to the pangs of grief an added smarty 
With keenest angqish wrings the breaking heart, 
Drags the proud spirit from its envied height. 
And breathes on fondest hopes a killing blight. 
Heralds the shroud, the cofiSn and the pall, 
And the graves thicken where his footsteps fedl ! 

Ho! for the rescue! ye whose eyes have seen 

The ruin wrought where Drunkenness hath been — 

Ye who have gazed upon the speechless grief ^ 

Of early widowhood that mocked relief—- 

Ye who have heard the orphan's struggling sigh, 

When, mad with agony, he prayed to die — 

Ye who have marked the crimes and shames that throng 

Like fmteless fiends the drunkard's way along — 

Ye who can tell his everiasting doom 

When darkly over him shall close the tomb — 

Up for the conflict! — let your battle-peal 

Ring on the air as rings the clash of steel. 

When rank to rank contending armies meet. 

Trampling the dead beneath their bloody feet ! 

Up! ye are bidden to a nobler strife-— 

Not to destroy, but rescue human Ufe — 

No added drop in misery's cup to press. 

But minister relief to wretchedness — 

To give the long-lost father to his boy — 

To cause the widow's heart to sing for joy — 
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^Bid Plenty laugh where hungry. Famine howls, 
And pour the sunlight o'er the tempest's scowIih* 
firing to the soul that to despair is given, 
A new-found joy — a holy hope of Heayen ! 

Yet other foes our country's peace assail, 

Striving by fiendish cunning to prevail; 

With ceaseless toil its broad-built base they mine, 

And shake its pillars with a strength malign; 

Nor will their busy maUce cease, till all 

The superstructure totters to its fall. 

Or public Virtue shall their rage repel. 

And drive them downward to their native hell! 



Lo ! the Arch-Anarch, fierce Mobocracy, (9) 
Stalks o'er the land and shouts with demon-glee; 
Trampling on law and right and public good, 
He bathes his murderous hands in martyr-blood. 
And lifts ezultingly his hydra-head. 
While shakes the earth beneath his iron tread! 
Where his usurped authority is owned, 
Mercy is scorned and Equity dethroned — 
Before his footstool Weakness crouches down, 
And meek Submission trembles at his firown; 
Foul Treason, Murder, Arson, every crime 
That curses earth or blots the page of time,— • 

3* 
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These are his pastimes— and his devetees • 
Mast hear the crimson stain of deeds like these ! 
No creedy nd name, no rank avails to torn 
His Tengeance hack if once his fury horn ; 
No pkioe is sacred ttof^ his murderous hate- 
He roles, with sway alternate. Church and State, ' 
And casti the Christian and the patriot out, 
Who scorn his sway, nor echo back his shout; 
And what cares he, if denagogue or priest 
Do the foul work by which his pMirer's in(«eafled 1 
Both for the wrong with di£Eerent wea^ns strike, 
And to his demotfrihip are dear; ahke! 

Bft see! — amid the crimes that call aloud 
For VMAgeance, one pre-emine%tly proud. 
Peerless in guilt, and stained with darker hue 
Than common wickedness ever knew — 
Concentering in itself all Tileness, all 
Of false or foul that can the soul appal ; 
, Perfection of impiety — ^the last 
And crowning work of Lucifer, outcast . 
Upon the earth — ^the spawn of deepest hell** ^10) 
A monster-birth without a parallel — 
Lifts in our midst his horrid aspect, red 
With innoOtttt blood ^v'hich kis own hands have shed, 
And clfims, with scowling eye aiid haughtiest tsne, 
Tribute from all and fealty to his thrope — 
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« 

/ nis throne, cm crashed a^d bleeding hearts upbuilt, 
By blood cemented and sustained by guilt. 
To him, the statesman, with obsequious bow/ 
GiiQlli up his manhood and performs his vow — 
Before his footstool crouches in the^ust, 
And begs for leave to pander to his iust; 
Ob&fs.wiih vassalHBoul his high behest. 
And does his dirtiest work with keenest zest! 



To him, the priest^ a clerical poHroon, 
/Who fears thatf men wi^ leave their sins too soon, — 
' Who weaveif apologfes for evil deeds, 
/ And gaiues pie^ by length of creeds — 

Whp pays lip-worship to the Lord of Heaven, 

The while his heart is unto Mammon given— 

.M.ke. low ob,i«Bce, <u.d w^ n^tmou. grin. 

Opened his church to let the demon in ; 

And at his bidding, with a wondrous knack, " 

Lies and blasphemes, and swears that white is black, . 

* 

Perverts the Bible and the Cross maligns, ^ • 

I And all — Heaven help us ! — with the best designs — < 

Greets him before the sacramental board, 

Fellow-disciplt of a common Lord, * 

And 'bids him take, with hands that reek with gore, 
The emblems of Hit death who our transgressions bore ! 

m 

Well may the land in wliich such de^ are wwugfat 
Shudder with ftar— CSod*s Vengeance sleepeth not! 
Well may *the nation^ stained with crimes so deep, 
Grow ipale witb*terror, — and, repentant, weep! 



32 . . omt coumtst: 

Haply the Lord may turn aside his wntiiy 
Nor dash his lightnings redly in our path. 
Nor hid his Tengeful thunder o'er us hreak, 
Bat spare the guiltjr for the righteous' sake ! 

May we not hope our Land, grown timely wise, 

Will put away her foul impieties? 

No longer rob the poor, no more oppress 

The helpless, but awake to righteousness 1 

Live out her glorious principles, and show 

A gazmg world how radiant is their g^ow; 

How vast thdr power f<Mr good, as back they bring 

His primal dignity to man, and fling 

A halo o*er the nations, in whose li^t 

Earth shall rejoice, and own the reign of Rioht ! 

Dangers, 'tis true, beset us — ^mighty foes 
Mar our prosperity— our peace oppoB&-— • 
And threaten to destroy: nor is it wise 
From tiieir existence to avert our eyes: 
Yet have we safeguards— such as may avail 
To shield our land from jierils that assail, 
Clothe us in heavenly annor, and malia strong ^., 
To conquer hiite and triumph over wrong ! 

LiABHiKGk-^that lifts the soul from sensual tli|ngs» 
And plumes the mind with upward-soaring wings. 
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Waits to bestow on all our land her dower — 
A glorious gift of wisdom and of power ; 
A gifiy the gold of nationa coald not buy- 
Once ours, a world in anna we might defy. 

Philakthbopt— 'that yeama o'er human wo, 
Comforts the sorrowing and uplifts the low, 
Teac^iea — alas! how little understood — 
The soul the luxury of doing good. 
Quickens the ear to list to Sonow's cry, 
And leain the « music of humanity" — 
Oh, in her presence we may find a friend 
Wise to^instruct and powerful to defend — 
The foe of Selfishness, that tramples down 
Anothei^^ rights to elevate its own — 
Of Pride» that turns on Poverty an eye 
Cold with contempt and scorn, and dashes by — 
* Of Fraud, that s(ra|s in all the pride of place. 
With cunning stereotyped upon his face, — 
Of Slavery — foul epitome of hell — 
Without a peer — ^without a parallel ! 
By thee baptized, divine Philanthropy ! 
Taught ytr relieve thft suffering which we see. 
Comfort the sorrowing and confirm the weak; 

« 

And in on neighbor's joy our gladness seek — 
How strong ki righteous power our land shall be! 
How bold her generous children, and how free ! 
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RiLieioiTy too— Jblunrah's darling chiUU-^ 

Before the Father pure and nndefiled — 

With her meek teacbinga-^with her hopes aablime — 

With eye that pierces through the mists of time. 

And sees the glories of the upper heaven 

To patriarchs, prophets and apostles given — 

With steady zeal that bums with constant flame — 

Courage, that triumphs over pain and shame— 

In toil untiring, and serene in fisdth— ^ 

The soul's support amid the shades of death— 

RsLioioK, with her blessings, may be ours, 

Surer defence than battlemented towers, 

Than fleets with canvass wings expanded wide, 

Than bannered armies in their martial pride — 

A nation's glory, riches, power, defence — 

The strength she blesses not is impotence! 

So France was taught, when in her maniac-zeal. 

She gave the Bible to the scoffer's heel — 

Blotted her Sabbaths out>-^her ritual spumed — 

The altars of her worship overturned— 

With shout and song hailed Reason as divine. 

And shrieked her frenzied orgies at her shrine! 

« There U no God/" the drunken Nation cried — 

« I AX !" His judgments terribly replied ! 

Taught by her folly, let us shun her fate— 
'Tis Righteousness alone exalts a State, 
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And only that witb permanence ia blest 
On which the bIe|Hnngs of Jehovah rest 
Oh, be those blessings thine, my native landf 
Poured over all thy coasts with liberal hand; 
And in thy perfect glory Earth shall see 
All that thy patriot-children ask for thee. 

Oh, such, dear Land! despite my filial fears, 
Despite^the cnmolatke guilt of years, 
Despite the foes that hover round thy path. 
And judgments waiting to outpour their wrath, 
Shall be thy destiny ! A vision bright \ 
Dawns lyith refulgent glory on my sight! 
As through the clouds, that lately veiled his beams, 
Bursts the rejoicing sun, and pours his streams 
Of golden light o'er all the laughing earth. 
Its flowers to wake and call its beauty forth. — 
Exult! — ^that vision brightens — ^'tis of thee, 
N^ My glorious country! — I behold thee vbss! — 
tj^uilt flings no shadow o'er thy wide domains— 
No slave in hopeless anguish clanks his chains — 
No nations robbed, thy broken faith prodau 
No lawless rabble publishes thy shame- 
Redeemed from all the follies of thy youth, 
Thoil standest in the majesty of truth, 
A stalwart form, with vigor in each limb. 
Without a stain thy lustrous name to dim — 
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Acknowledged chamfHon of the ri^ts of nttn. 

Redeemer of the world firom Slaveiy's ban — 

The joy of millions, who in pride behold 

Thy starry banner to the bieeze unroUedr— 

TIfe &yored Land to whom all gifts are given-:— 

Tak PBIDB ov Ea&tb utd thb delight or H£i.ysv ! 



* 



N O T E g. 



NoTB 1 — Page 8. 

**lfo eolhic halli so dear as that which fang 
To the bold eloquence of Otis* tongae." 

Ji^of Otis and his gallant compeers rocked, 'with their fiery 
eloquence, the ** firadle of Liberty'^ to i«ine purpose in the olden 
time; and though its weather-stained walls have since flung 
back their echoes to |he mobocratie ravings of an Austin, yet, re- 
•membering the past, aad trustfid fbr the futuiip, we afe not ready 
to write ''Ichabod'* over the doorway of Faneuil Hall. 



NoT» 2 — Page 14, 



"Of robbine colonists, who, thieves at home. 
Learned Christian ethics in the salt sea's foam." 



Of the free colored population of this country, the official organ 
of the American OolonizatioA Society says — " Averse to labor, 
Irith no incentives to industry, or motives to respect, they main- 

4 
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Uia ■ pneuiooi exitunee bj p«ttj tbefti ukd pbmder;" ind 
mock more of ths 111116 uniildc import — tbt LnMuce, thii litej 
" ire ■ (TsMer umbiicc thu OTon diToi tbeniwlTN" — " the mod 
vieiimM clui of onr popnluioQ" — " ■ v^ acertacoKt upon aa- 
tittj" — "I curie lai -eoniagimi-wiienya thej reode" — ''tbs 
nuwt depmed baingi npoa evth" — "mreel; reached in tbeir 
dBbHOmoit bj tin bwTeiil; light!"— Vide A&icvi Repoiitorr, 
pattim. Tm we ere gnielj aMued bj the periodicalt. officen 
ud egeiiti of tliii SociiQi, tbil bf eipurialiiif tluf bapetbl dut 
of onrciliieni to Afiica. we ■! 

of a contifteitt, beaide* perfbrming, incidenuUI]', 1 

good bejood the power of knowted^ to compote — and, I maj 

add.pf credulitj to beliere. But, w I am not called upon to 

recettcile the ineongiuily-lietweeii Ae agenciea ranplojed and the 

end propoied b; our American eqMtriationifta, nor to aboir how 

' ' ' \j qnalifled for minionarr operatioDi in Africa a horde oT 

e, deeded, ignorant thiera mnn neeenuil; be, I biTe 

Vf iCne to what seem* to be coloniiation theolt^, and, 

t Ibe poor SDjigiuti a chance to lean " Chrinian Mhici 

ih fea'* fbam," have made a kind of aalt-waler CliriMiani 

; wlo wQl ba Dompetent, at leaii, to amj thAiuelTea 

kbajDoera of Afiasionarj Brown, and, if the; cannot con- 

lieaTti »( tba nsCiTei, thej' can " peppei their hami witb, 

t." — " £thio]Ha (ball atretch oal her hand* aato God," 

told,) ttuvngh the inatnunenlolitj of these colonized via- 

I ; and ao al)» doet — baNt is in sgoniung (uppliaation Ibr 

■eeftont aach t'"li(iom teaehera,"— aaTo the mnk!— 

mder merciea are vneltj. 

Ibrbaar, A" ftdl etpofitiaa'of the abaniditiei, to nae no 
epithet, inrolTod' ii ColoniiatioDitm, wouU require a 
and -cannot, of courae, be compreaaed within the limit* 
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NoTi 8— Pfl^e 17. 



'* Pninia, in the might 



Of new-won knowledge, Ufts her radiant hea4." 

• 
How the Common School System of Education which haa been 

so incceiaftlly adopted and panned in Pnuaia, may be regaided 
by philanthropists and statesmen generally, I cannot presume to 
decide ; bat to me it conveys the assorance that it will ultimately 
•id inevitably work out the political regenevtioft of that inte- 
resting empire.. ESducatioB, diffused through the. mass of the 
population, cannot co-exist with any form of granny. Prussia 
may long continue a monarchy in name, but all the essentials of 
republicanism must be hers before the reyolutions of many years. 
It requires no preicience to see this, for the most obvious cans«t 
are in operation for the pr{Mluction of such a polity. 



NoTB 4— J^« 17. • 
-*' Capricious France/' iu:. 



If the accounts of recent travellers aw to be relied on, tl|0 
French character has undergone a radical change within a few 
yean. They assert that the flippancy and volatility which for- 
merly characterized that people, have given place to staidness of 
demeanor, deep thought, and a settled sobriety of character. To 
some extent, this may be true. It would seem that the French 
had kad enough within a few yean to sober them ; but stfll, I am 
persuaded that, upon the whole, the text does no iojustioe to the 
nation, as such. 



"Tolon't norf Min hen blood ■• iiior«." 
The battle of Il» Nam de Tolon, betwooi the Sjkniudi uid 
Ibt Ifoon, wu •■• or the moM (uigaiDar; recarded id hictoiy. 
The Moon Ion the dm;, IWTing lixtg IkoatanJ of Aai wuriora 
deed upon the plain. For an iatereMiae icconiu of the npern^ -■ 
tnril acencie* bfliand bj the ^luiurdi to bare «ided them in 
thif gnat KTegjle, m% Sonthej'i " Clraucle ^ Ike Cid." 



NoT> 6 — Page 18. 

" Zamora'a peerieee«hieC" 

AlMUO- Lopa d» Teied^ Beaieged io tbe citj or iMiaon bj 

Hentiqiie «t Trartunan, li« maintained hii potilion with a cou- 

OTfB m4 Ibititode that aeemed mpeiluiiiiaD, until hii gairiaon bad 

iM ntte^jrdivkM br penUsBce. 



MT tptvt Mouyi. who AsHagajalKd biiMelf I9 hit-UBpa* 
couniB j^ iha bam* of 1^ NiTaa ft Tfttoo. 
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Note 8 — Page 27/ 



" Yet still are forced to gulp^ in doses huge, 
Or kill, or cure, the Ctoy-ey febrifuge." 

^ Perhaps I ought to beg pardon of i^y readers for inflicting upon 
them a bad pun. My apology is, a desire f o fix the charge of 
illoral quackery upon at least one individual to whom it itf emi- 
nently applicable. A true statesman must be a good moralist, for 
HO legislation can result beneficiaUy that disregards those ever- 
lasting principles of righteousness which can alone ensure a na- 
tion's perpetuity. These Mr. Clay too frequently overlooks — and 
for such an omission, no splendor of genius can atone. Lo«k at 
his much-lauded comprottises. To use a homf^Xf but expressive 
simile, ^ey are " like the handle of a jug, all on one side." Look 
at his monstrous proposition by which he 8eek9lo justify slavery — 
thst "that is property wjiich the law declares to he property." 
Oift upon such republicanism ! It is the concentrated essence of 
despotism! That will be a happy dqiy for- the world — God speed 
its advent! — when the good only shall be considered great. 



Not* d-^Page 29. 

"Ijo! the Arch-Anarch, fierce Moboeracy." 

• 

A ftarful illustration of the text ha? been fiimished^ sinc^ it 
was written, in the riots which disgraced* the city of Cincinnati, 
in the early pmt of the present month,' (September.) Never in 
our land wqs presented a more glaring exhibitioouof the perfection 
<^ poltroonery and diabolism; and never culprit n^re richly me- 
rited the halter ftox his misdeeds, than do the civil au^orities of 
Cincinnati the execration of die civilized world, for tbeir pnsilla- 
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nimitj/mii4 indirect encoifirtceneat of the im^. Upoa> the recep- 
tion pf the news of this ontrage, I gave fteble ezpfeMiod to my 
A<wn fjpelinge in view of it; in the /ol^wing soaaets, written ettr- 
rpile oaitmot immediately «ftsr reading a full Matory of the reign 
of terror ta which Uw "Queen City" t«ia4)|f aubmitted for three 

* ' TO CIIQCmNATPl. 

I. 

80— thoji hast bowed with Tasaal knee and nech* 

To imnder meanly to the tyrant's lust, 

Andt in thy degradation! licked the doaC^ 

And flnng away thy manhood, artfaeir beck 

. Who rob^the poor, taifhj oppression build 

Their stately dwelling. Infamy and thou 
% . Henceforth are wed, and 'on thy oraven brow 

Baseness is atamped — and shaQie and crime haTO filled 

Tiiy cup pf trem])liAg to the briaqt ! ^qw soo)&, ' 

How deepfy iallen !' Slave of sbVes !— Mtnon !-^' 
,Sold to the South! — the negro'^hippei's hound! — - 

Such, henceforth be thy titles! — ^they are earned 

By deeds for which tiy memory shall be spumed, 
Wule truth or justioorupbn earth are fbunA ! . 






/' QuMn City !**. quotha; yes-*itfaoii «r< a q 
A prostitute for hire — sel^ol^^o sluuke-^ , 
Deba£&ed-^efilBd—po^uted--till thy name . 

Is but a synonyme for ^ that*s mean • 

Or fiml on earth, or false in deepest hell ! 
The btoated South-^tfay master->gaY^ the word. 
And tAoM didst croi|ch!«-<^, 'baseness most ablM>rred^ 

Oh^ degradation without parallel! 
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How W01 thy fon»' clieekt Giimw>n when they hear 
'Fhe fltoiy of thy ehame — and turn away 

To hide the blush, or dash the indignant tear 
From the hot eye! — and execrate the day 

That Mw thy hosor» nrt^ef comrage, sold 

^o southern hollies fbt their stolen goldl 



Note lO—Page 90. 



<' the last 



And crowning work of Lucifer, oatcaet 
Upon the eaitn — the spAwn of deepest hell.*' 

The thought ia borrowed firom ike Bev. Nathaniel Weat. whft . 
in hiflintenafilfgiaphic manner, defines slavery to be '* a transcript 
of hell cast out upon itm eafth.*^ 
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